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Radio is better 


WHEN you give the great gift 
of a radio set, remember that 
you are giving not merely a 
handsome, intricate and sen- 
sitive instrument, but you are 
also giving radio reception, 
radio enjoyment, radio itself. 
So give a receiver that can use 
the best source of radio power 
—hatteries, for batteries perfect 
the performance of a radio re- 
ceiver. The power they provide 
Gas 
which is entirely silent. Battery 


is pure Direct Current, 
Power will insure the enjoyment 
of the listener, for battery-run 
sets produce exactly the tene 
their designers built into them. 

All Eveready“B” Batteries will 
give you the vital qualities of 
Battery Power. Behind Eveready 
Radio Batteries are 33 years of 
dry battery manufacture, of pio- 
neering, invention, discovery, 
continual leadership. Buy Ever- 
eady Radio Batteries and ahead 
of you are hours, days, weeks 
and months of daily use, of solid 
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with Battery Power 


enjoyment of radio at its best. 
For modern receivers, choose the 
Eveready Layerbilt “B” Battery 
No. 486, built according to a 
radically new design that gives it 
ample and even excess capacity 
to meet the demands of powerful 
sets. This battery is the longest 
lasting of all Evereadys. Its 
unique, patented construction 
packs the maximum possible 
quantity of active materials 
within a given space, and also 
makes those materials more 
efficient producers of current. 


NATIONAL CARBON CO., INC. 
New York ucC San Francisco 


Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 


The air is full of things you shouldn’t miss 
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Eveready’s great. 
est provider of 
Battery Power— 
the Eveready 
Layerbilt ‘*‘B’* 
Battery No, 486, 
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Tuesday night is Eveready Hour Night 
—9 P. M., Eastern Standard Time 
WEAF—New York 
WIJAR-—Providence 
WEEI—Boston 
WFI-Philadel phia 
WCR-Buffalo 
WCAE-Pittsburgh 
WSAI—Cincinnati 
WTAM-Cleveland 
WWI—Detroit 
WON-Chicago 


WOC—Davenport 
wcco- f Minneapolis 
\Se. Paul 
KSD—Set. Louis 
WDAF-—Kansas City 
WiiC-W ashington 
WOY-Schenectady 
WHAS-—Louisville 
WSB—Atlanta 
WSM—Nashville 
WMC—Memphis 


Pacific Coast Stations— 
9 P. M., Pacific Standard Time 


KPO-KCGO-San Francisco 
KFOA—KOMO~—Seattle 
KFI-—Los Angeles 
KGW—Portland 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


President Coolidge recently 
told Gene Tunney that he looked 
like a movie actor. Well, that 
ends any doubts as to Calvin's 


courage, 


A fourteen-year-old Canadian 
school boy has been expelled be- 
cause that he 
is incapable of telling the truth. 
If this young man doesn’t mend 


his teachers claim 


his ways he will likely end up in 
the Weather Bureau. 


Nowadays a real football fan 
is one who knows the nationality 
of every man on the All-Ameri- 
can team. 

According to a story in the 
Vew York World, a young couple 
who went to the City Hall to be 
married called it off when a black 
cat walked in front of them. 
This should do much toward dis- 
pelling the old superstition that 
black cats are unlucky. 


has now raised the 
wheat from 18 to 35 
This tariff business won't 
actually hit home ‘till they raise 
it on wild oats. 


France 
tariff on 
franes. 


with 
hour has done a 
million dollars worth of damage 
in Washington, D.C. This, how 
ever, has nothing to do with the 
fact that our 70th Congress as- 
sembled on Dec. 5th. 


A windstorm 


of 92 


a_ velocity 
miles an 


—Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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The secret hiding place. 


Presents 
(Male and Female) 


What do little girls get for 
Christmas? 
Sugar and spice 
And everything nice; 
That’s what little girls get for 
Christmas. 


But what do men and boys get 
for Christmas? 
Socks by the pair 
And ties they can’t wear; 
That's what men and boys get 
for Christmas. 


Also underwear, bathrobes, 
soap, turkish towels, handker- 
chiefs, nail files and other use- 
ful gifts. It’s positively insult- 
ing; we mean, it really is. 
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Would Hardly Do 


Bored Clerk—You wish me to 
suggest something for your sis 
ter? Well, how about a gravy 
boat? 

Nice Old Lady — Well, she 
does need something to take her 
out in the open air! 


Mrs. Newlywed—The grocer 
didn’t have any dog biscuits, but 
I got something just as good. 

Newlywed—What is it? 

Mrs. Newlywed — Animal 


crackers. 


Lucky Girl 

Mert—Peggie is certainly fat, 
isn’t she? 

Gwen—Yes; when the poor 
thing hung up her stocking 
Santa carried it off with him’ 
and left his pack in place of it. 


Pity the poor pedestrian; he 
doesn’t know where his next auto 
is coming from. 
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“Alwri! Alwri! Turn it off! You’ve had your little joke!” 
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The Charge of the Gift 
Brigade 


Half a yard, half a yard, 
Half a yard onward, 

Into the Bargain Aisles 
Strode the six hundred. 

Fresh from their domiciles, 

Mothers and juveniles, 

Surging in frantic files 

Into the Bargain Aisles 
Charging six hundred! 


Sales girls to right of them, 
Hating the sight of them, 
Cash girls to left of them, 
Snickered and blunder’d. 
On charged the Gift Brigade, 
Matron and gushing maid, 
While doting fathers paid, 
Worried and 
Dads are unfailing founts. 


wonder’d. 


Footing the charge accounts— 
Ever in huge amounts 
Charged the six hundred! 


—Artruur L. Lippmann 


Safety First! 
Artist—This is truly a speak- 
shall I 


have the boy put it in vour car? 
Nouveau — Not in the back 


seat! 


ing likeness of your wife: 
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Smith and Brown, who are cranks on punctuality, keep an 


appointment with each other to 
and Main Streets at three o’clock. 
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“What kind of a book are you lookin’ for, Mame?” 
“You know—something snappy—a lot o’ sex and not much 


readin’.” 


meet at this corner of First 


Astigmatism 

A young woman stepped into 
a departme nt store and asked to 
look at a “skirt” behind = the 
counter. 

“My Gawd, madame,” gasped 
the saleslady, “that ain’t a skirt; 
it’s a lamp shade.” 


Proprietor of linge rie shop 


Do you know anything about 
ladies’ underwear? 
Applicant for job Don't 


make me laugh—I ride in the 


subway every day. 


The bootlegger doesn’t pass 
out samples because he’s afraid 


of killing a sale. 
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“"TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS!” 
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Well, gents, here is a quaint 
little Yuletide yarn I pasted to 
gether out of old meat scraps and 
bits of gingham I found in the 
attic. It’s shot through and 
through with all sorts of whimsy 
and fantasy and it’s all about a 
lonely old man named Mr. Na- 
bisco and a_ poor little waif 
named Bruce Greenstein. And 
after you've finished it, I'd like 
to ask you to pause a moment and 
then go out and get cock-eved. 

It was Christmas Eve and the 
snow was driving down over the 
city as thick as gruel, wrapping 
everything in its mantle of virgin 
white and causing the manufac- 
turers of snow shovels inexpress- 
ible joy. Everybody 
was brimming over 
with good will and 
bad gin except a little 
lonely old man in the 
incredibly exclusive 
duplex apartment on 
the fortieth floor of 
the new Sherry-Gold 
Hotel. 
This poor old man, 
whose only protection 


blatt ‘Towers 


against starvation was 
the ownership of four 
banks, a railroad, and 
two steamship com- 
panies, was named 
Mr. Nabisco. Mr. 
Nabisco, of 
was not his true 
name; he was really 
called “Jake,” but 
this is a Christmas 
fantasy. 

So Mr. Nabisco was 
sitting in front of a 
roaring log fire in his 
quattrocento 
fireplace dejectedly 
sipping a  cointreau 


course, 


genuine 


Mr. Nabisco was sitting in front of a 


HO 
CAME TO MR.NA 


J, 
a —— 


W CHRIS 


A Holiday Allegory 
By SIDNEY J. PERELMAN 


and reflecting that on this of all 
nights he was alone. Mr. Na- 
bisco’s man, a trusty old peon 
named Morris, was clearing away 
the few dinner dishes. 

“Morris.” said old Mr. Na 
bisco suddenly, “IT want you to 
go out into the street and bring 
in the first me wsboy you meet, 
He must be shivering with cold, 
patched but neat 
bright and 
wholesome appearance.” 


dressed in 
clothes, and of a 


Morris 


wearily, wishing fervently that 


“Ves. Bans replied 


Oliver Optic had been run over 
when he was a boy. 


Fifteen minutes later, the door 


opened and in came Morris. his 





log fire. 


roaring 


face blue with cold. With him 
was a small boy about twelve 
vears old carrying a large bundle 
ot me wspapers. Mr. Nabisco got 
up and led the shivering boy by 
the hand to the fire. 

“Poor child!” he said kindly, 
“to think that you should have 
to sell papers on a_ night like 
this! What is your name, laddie 
boy wa 

“Laddie boy?” asked the 
urchin suspiciously. “What do I 
look like, a collie?” 

**Ha, ha!” 


“T mean, what is vour ( ! 


smiled the old man. 
ristian 
name, my boy?” 

“Bruce Greenstein,” was the 
reply, “and no cracks from you, 


eithe r. 

“Morris.” ordered 
Mr. Nabisco, “Bruc« 
is probably hungry; 
bring him a_— small 


glass of milk right 
While he gave 
the order, Bruce slid 
the bottle of cointreau 
expertly under his 
jacket and looked ap 
praisingly around thi 


1wa vy. 


room. They sat down 
before the fire: Mr 
Nabisco 


the waif and learned 


questioned 


that he was support 
ing an invalid mother 
and three sisters just 
like in all Christmas 
fantasies. As a mat 
ter of fact, he was 
selling papers to buy 
a magic lantern, but 
little Bruce was no 
body's fool. 
“Well,” said Mr. 
Nabisco after Bruce 
(Continued on 
page 28) 
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Judy’s novel Christmas Eve party was a great success until the janitor turned off the heat at 
eleven o'clock. 

















Crerxk—Something for you, Lady? 
“Nothing more for me, but my husband would like to see something.” 
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MAKE A DETOURR 
“THREE AISLES TO yYouR, 
LEFT AND VISYT OUR 
DvMB ANIMAL 
DEPARTMENT — ° 
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AND 
AUTO PART? 





LADIES WEAR, CANOES 





CAN GET Some 
GAS ON THE 
FOURTH 


CAMISOLES 


ANTIQUES 














Musical 
IN STRUMENTSD 
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1 DABY Carriaces_J— 
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Glove 
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PARADISE 


As pictured by a floorwalker 
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ELECTRICAL 
Gooos 












SUPPLIES 











RADIOS 


(D0 


Vil. 











GRAND 
Time, Brrr 
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GBYE JAKE! 
TRANKS FoR 








‘Lo, Gus! 
WANTA GO 
6HOP PING 
TOMORROW ? 
GOTTA GET 

SOME CHEWING 
“TOBACCO 


















Classified Ads Appearing 
Dec. 26th 
For Sale or Exchange 
WILL SACRIFICE 
knife, hat brush and ti 
in perfect 


hunting 
rack, all 
Anything 
accepted in exchange except ash 


condition. 


trays. Box 21. 

WHAT HAVE YOU to offer 
for six brand new pairs pink 
comfy slippers? Never worn. 
No reasonable” offer refused. 


Wii! not accept mufflers. Box 76. 
LARGE STOCK of umbrellas, 
picture frames and shoe trees. 
Also several thermos bottl and 
98 off plus big 
discount for cash. Box 64. 
GREAT OPPORTUNITY to 


age 
PUPCILSE 


cigar lighters. 


enormous supply of 


suspenders (all colors), auto 


graph books and safety razor 
Will take anything 
For God’s sake answer 


Box 9. 


shay ing sets. 
at all. 


at once. 
Wanted 
CHIMNEY SWEEP-~stroéng. 


healthy, middle-aged man, will 


Situations 





If men shopped the way women do 


ing to work in the cold. Will 


also double as messenger boy. 


Address, Claus, Box 15. 
—Lawson PAYNTER 








While we do not like ga- 
loshes, we suppose they afford 
advantages to shoppers. 


The Quest 


1620 a little 
band of hardy, hopeful souls set 


About -the year 


sail in a leaking, uncertain, over- 
loaded called the May- 


flower. Their goal was America 


vessel 
—freedom ! Freedom of speech, 
of thought, of religion, of race 
And on 
the rock-ribbed, barren shores of 
a new America they found it. 
Three hundred 
little band of 
souls sailed back. 


and custom and habit. 


later, a 
hopeful 


vears 
hardy, 


—Rosert W. Seaman 


If all the people who stay out 
most of the night were laid end 
to end they wouldn't get up un- 
til noon. 


Dorothea is so dumb = she 
thinks a can opener is the key to 


the jail. 







































Decorative and Inspirational 
This nobby little paper weight is of bronze 
and will take a very high polish. 
Wellington at Waterloo and retails at $3,987.00. 


The Gothic Toothbrush 
Holder (Left) 


Complete with gargoyles, 


spires 


up the 


and 
This will brighten 


bathroom no 


windows. 


(Imported 
$1?,000.00 the doz.) 
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Our Own Mail Order Department 


Shoppers LY 


Ba rqgain 


and die ot Joy! 


} , 
hunters: 


Everything as 


Look at the above catalogue 


Beautiful as it 





It represents 


(Steam 


stained glass 


end while he sits 


Pa ris 


from 








Nag fe ced 


Case 218 


Leaving case 217 I entered 
the next cell with the keeper. 
“This man * * *” he began. I 
silenced him. I was too much 
absorbed in the pitiful case be- 
fore me. His left foot was 
swathed in binding. He was on 
crutches. A football hero per 
haps. Around his head there 
was another bandage. There 
were cuts on his face. Hm! 
Possibly a war veteran nursing 


ten-vear injuries. His neck was 





Something You’ve Always Wanted! 

A complete set of horse-shoes for a three 
legged pony. 
plush in a real teakwood bor—( ONLY 


Handsomely mounted on red 


limp. It looked as though it had 
been twisted. One of his rms 
was in a sling. 


He wouldn't have 
me so much if it hadn’t been for 
On his face 
was an ingratiating, a sickly op 
He limped con 


around the 


impr Sst d 
his peculiar actions. 
timistic smile 
tinually room with 
this queer expression, muttering 
monotonous chant as he 
It was this that led me to 
recognize 


cuckoo. 


some 
went. 
him as permanently 
- Suddenly he saw me 


SSC CD 
° , 





as the old-fashioned way. 


and made 


Gasoline—* 


i ater Power 


SAHOO OO ) 


You can’t cure a man of sitting in gutters. 





es ‘seful! 





The Little Midget Shaving Machine 


Surprise your husband with one of these! 


Not 


very dangerous, and takes less than twice as long 


VI5 O00: 
‘ ° , 


Special Drop-Light Attachment for Hydrants 


But 


what you can do is help him improve his mind 
there J 
this reading lamp and a set of Shakespeare. 


Fit out your husband with 


tn with an uncanny 
expre ssion of delight. I made 
re ady to flee. “Don’t be afraid,” 
said the keeper H har 


less.” 


Before I 
further t' 


could 


, 
one good arm lovine 


i\ 


shoulder. He w 


poor Te 


inted to te 


remonstrate 
llow had his 
und mv 
1] 


rine 


a Ss cret, I pr reeived, so I bore it 


patiently as he 
“Do 
shopping early.” 


my ear: 


PARKE 


whispered 


your 


into 


Christmas 


CUMMINGS 
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SHOPPING—DOWN THROUGH THE AGES 
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Editor, Norman | 


Speaking of Shopping 


MONG the multiplying signs of decency in busi 
A ness is the current policy against driving a 
hard bargain. A great motor company has 
issued instructions to its departments to pay prices 
that will leave the supply men a 
public utility printing con 
tract at a price several times that of the lowest 
bidder, because it figured the price to be reasonabl: 
and one that would a good job with a rea 
sonable profit for the printer. 


fair margin. A 


corporation awarded a 


insure 


The old slogan was “‘let the buyer beware.” 
“let the seller profit.” 
swung the pendulum? 
destructive Salesmanship became expert, in- 
tensive and constant. To protect themselves, larg 


The 
What has 


Competition, with its seli 


new slogan is 
force. 
buyers built up a corps of purchasing specialists 
who became even more expert and scientific than tl 

salesmen. In recent years producers in the middl 
ranks have complained that they were being crowded 
to the wall by the close buying of powerful retailers 
and manufacturers. Now there is an association of 
purchasing agents, representing 5.000 concerns who 
spend four billion do!lars for merchandise and raw 
Their secretary, W. L. Chand 
poor party to a 
transaction where either side is going to lose money.” 


materials annually. 
ler, says, “It is business to be a 


halo-hoisting about this, no holier 
than-thou rotarian rot. Just plain commercial sense. 
Stick a man today he'll stick you tomorrow. 
Put him out of business and you'll have to whistle 
for your next shipment. Let him live and he'll help 
you make more money. 

When it comes to the but that’s another 
story, not to be told above the din of the Christmas 


shopping season. 


There is no 


and 


consumer 


* * 
\ CHARMING girl of our acquaintance was _ intro- 
4 duced to a rising young scientist. Her line was 
to ask him about his Career in Life, and he swal 


lowed line, hook and sinker. In his fervor he began 
to describe his experiments, mentioning certain acids 
only by their mysterious symbols. Now it happened 
that in school the girl had been a wow in chemistry. 


Before she thought, she said “Oh, yes” and blurted 


out the full and proper names of his acids. His 
astonished stare brought her to her senses. “Oh,” 


she cried. “I don’t really know about such things. 


I'm really very ignorant. Do go on.” 





Associate Editore, Richard J. Walsh, Phil 


The idea seems to prevail that ge ntlemen prefer 
boncheads. Pruette savs in the Nation that 
the modern industrial world so impresses a man with 
his own insignificance that he has to have his selt 


esteem restored at home; 


Lorinne 


therefore he seeks as wife 
a woman who will assure him of her own inferiority. 
the same purpose for which the 
usually keeps a dog. 

The fair alumna hides her Phi Beta Kappa key 


of shame. The 


a good discussion at 


town drunkard 


as a badge intelligent woman after 


her current events club, comes 
home to feign admiration for her husband's political 
comment, which dates back to Roosevelt and Bryan. 
And mail-order advertisers lure into the study 
of English grammar, French pronunciation and El 
bert Hubbard's scrap book by reminding them that 
they have just got to outshine their women-folks. 


No. 1 


A» eleven vear old boy stood on the stage of Car 
* negie Hall the other evening. Behind him was 
massed the New York Symphony Orchestra, before 
him a vast audience of the world’s most sophisticated 
concert hounds. He 


men 


Younger Generation Notes. 


had a three quarter size fiddle. 
His fingers were so short that the concert master had 
to tune it for him. He was playing the most difficult 
In the middle of 
At the end, the audience 


piece of violin music ever written. 
it, hand clapping broke out. 


cheered and stormed the stage, where the orchestra 
itself stood applauding. They were hailing, not an 


infant prodigy, but an authentie genius. 
ing the critics said that Yehudi 
of eleven, is one of the few 
the public today. He 


members of the 


Next morn 
Menuhin, at the a 


great 


we 
violinists before 
is also one of several million 
Younger Generation. 

* * * 


"| set up a motion picture machine in the Pitts 


burgh zoo the other day and presented a_ film 
before an audience of monkeys. The idea was to 
find out whether the simian audience would watch 


the exciting adventures of the big gorilla who was 
They didn't. 
They went right on with those pert activities which 
are daily routine in the monkey house. They refused 
to look and some of them went to sleep. If any con 
clusion is to be drawn, it might well be that by this 
attitude toward a monkeys showed 


not less but more intelligence than human beings. 


the chief character in the screen story. 


poor movie the 


RB. J. 
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FASHIONED 
NEXT WEEK 
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Jo. CO., ACTS. 
COMING 
5. ae HOT 
occy, HENS MAMA! 
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Hail, hail, J 
the gangzall 

& here / 
Wot the is ‘a 
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BIOGRAPHICAL REMINISCENCES OF FAMOUS COLLEGIANS 


Socrates (U. of Athens, ’48) is pinched for selling Hemlock to minors 
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This Age of Specialization 

The callow youth 
stood before the 
tive. “Married?” 
tioned the latter, swinging around 


nervously 
eficient execu 
terse ly ques 


in his swivel chair. 

“Ne.” 

“Fond of children?” 

“Oh, very.” 

“Let us assume that my tele- 
phone book is a_ four-year-old 
youngster. Let me see how you 
would hold him on your lap.” 

The youth complied, evidently 
to the business man’s satisfaction. 

“Are you familiar with the 
story of The Three Bears, Littl 

ted Riding Hood and The Babes 
in the Woods?” 

“IT know them all by heart.” 

“Sing me a lullaby.” 

“Rock-a-bye baby in the tree 
top 4 

“That’s enough. Now name 
the kids who went to sea in a 
boat.” 

“Winken, Blinken and Nod.” 

“Good. Do you promise to 
punch the time-clock punctually 
at eight-thirty A.M. and to toil 
conscientiously until _ five-thirty 
with half an hour off for lunch?” 

“T do.” 

“The job is yours at a salary 
of thirty dollars a week. Report 
to the Toy Department and get 


measured for whiskers at once. 
r 


You're the new Santa Claus!” 





“and a_ Rolls-Royce— 
do look something like Santa Claus!” 
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The Yuletide Spirit 


-and do you know you actually 


Right 
I'll admit, I love 
When Lindbergh came to our 
town I took the day off just to 
mill around in the enthusiastic 
Half of the kick 


I get out of the holidays is in 


crowds. 


demonstration. 


rubbing elbows with my fellow 
men in the big stores. I love the 
noon rush and the subway jam. 
There’s something inspiring to 
me in the throngs of election 
night, or the garrulous gay New 
Year’s mob shouting down one 
another’s throat. But there is a 
limit to all things. And I’m here 
to state that the next time the 
wife tries to squeeze four tables 
of bridge into our living room, 
I quit. Get me? 


A son usually finishes college 
and his dad at about the same 
time. 
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YEAR or so ago, I urged 

you in this place to drop 

all work immediately, take 
the first boat to England and see 
Sean O'Casey’s “The Plough and 
the Stars,” then being played 
brilliantly in London. Such is 
my influence on you that | have 
no doubt every last one of you 
promptly followed my advice, so 
there is no need for me to report 
on the exhibit now that Sir 
George Tyler has brought it over 
here and put it on view in the 
Hudson Theater. However, since 
it is barely possible that one or 
two of you were dumb enough 
not to heed my excellent sugges- 
tion, and since I am hired by 
this journal to instruct its entire 
subscription list, the dumb as 
well as the intelligent portion, I 
shall have to go to the trouble of 
repeating what I said of the play 
before. 

In “The Plough and _ the 
Stars”—to get the business over 
with at once—O’Casey has writ- 
ten the finest drama that has 
come out of Ireland in late years. 
Both his “Juno and the Paycock” 
and “The Shadow of a Gunman” 
are neglible works in comparison 
with it. In the matter of char- 
acterization, dramatic profundity 
and emotional and ironic insight, 
it is a performance that stands 
out markedly from the general. 
And it is admirably acted by this 
troupe of Irish players. See it 
and rejoice! 





Il. 
T= Theater Guild’s revival of 
Shaw’s “The Doctor’s Di- 
lemma” is a well-managed affair, 
but the fact remains that the play 


has dated considerably. Many 
of the cracks at the medical 
gentry, originally so fetching, 


have by this time taken on the 
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Coquette’’( Elliott An excellent production of 
in interesting play. Helen Hayes in her finest 
performanc e. 

Escape’ (Booth)—Galsworthy sentimentalizes 
his play out of countenance. 

“The Racket” 
Chicago low life. 


\{mbassador)—A melodrama of 


“The Doctor's Dilemma’ (Guild)—Competent 
Shaw revival by the Guild troupe. 

“Porgy” (Republic Another good Guild pro- 
duction. A dramatization of the Heyward novel 

“People Don't Do Such Thinga’’ (48th St.)— 
\ very poor attempt at sophisticated comedy. 

Funny Face’’ ( Alvir The Astaires in excellent 
form redeem an indifferent show 


Take the Air’’ (Waldorf)—Will Mahoney is the | 
item here 
Repertoire’’ (Century)—Max Reinhardt and a 


series of exhibits highly commended to your 
ittention 
The Plough and the Stars’’ (Hudson)—A fine 

play by O’Casey, brilliantly acted. 

* Delicate J ustice’’( Klaw)—To be reviewed anon. 

“Out of the Sea’’ (Eltinge)—Same here. 

“Golden Dawn’’ (Hammerstein)—And here. 

“Two Times Two Equals Five’ (14th St.)— 
Gustav Wied’s familiar play adeptly translated by 
Dr. Boyd. 

“The Marquise’ (Biltmore)—Nothing to speak 
of—articulated pleasantly by Billie Burke. 

“Spellbound” (Carroll)—A dud, with a dud per- 
formance by La Lord 

“Behold Thies Dreamer" (Cort) —Weak stuff, but 
with one comical scene. 

“Interference” (Empire)—Mediocre melodrama 
dexterously acted. 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan"’ (National)—Good | 


melodrama equally well played. 

“* Nightstick’’ (Selwyn)—Fair crook melodrama. 

“Dracula’’ (Fulton)—Outmoded melodrama. 

“Four Walls’’ (Golden)—Tiresome psychological 
melodrama. 

“The Letter” 
putting on airs. 

“The Command to Love’’ (Longacre)—Witty, 
saucy comedy. 

“Women Go On Forever" 
chestrated for cornets. 

“The Ladder’’ (Lyric)—The living corpse. 

“Burleaque’’ (Plymouth)—Comical wheezes 
adorn a dubious play. 

“And So To Bed’ (Harris)—Agreeable Pepys 
comedy —but with Wallace Eddinger. 

“Ziegfeld Follies’’ (New Amsterdam)—Beautiful 
and amusing revue. 

“Artiste and Models” 
very funny low-comedy. 

“Just Fancy’’ (Casino)—Dull, dull. 

“Manhattan Mary’’ (Apollo) —Ed Wynn in high 
feather and some agile hoofing. 

“A Connecticut Yankee’ (Vanderbilt)—The 
jazz tunes will make you forgive the libretto. 

“Take My Advice’ (Belmont)—Weak-kneed 
comedy. 

“Her Firat Affaire” (Bayes)—Also in need of 
crutches. 

“ Broadway’’ (Broadhurst) 
this one by this time 

“The Baby Cyclone’ (Miller) —George M. Cohan 
wrote this entertaining farce. 

“The Merry Malones’’ (Erlanger)—And he acts 
n this entertaining song-and-dance show. 

“Good News’’ (46th St.) —The best of its kind in 
town. 

“The Five O'Clock Girl” (44th St.)—Some 
serviceable clowning and nimble dancing. 

“The Taming of the Shrew’ (Garrick)—Wilhelm 
von Stratfordsberg in modern dress. 

“The Ivory Door’’ (Hopkins)—A. A. Milne 
grows up and is now ten. 

“Sidewalks of New York’’ (Knickerbocker)— 
Poor music show. 

“The Shannons”’ (Beck)—Poor comedy, with 
some fair gags. 

“The Mikado" (Royale)—Another good Win- 
throp Ames’ revival. 

. Beimar'e Revels’’ (Shubert)—I'll get around to 
it later on. 

“Storm Centre’ (Klaw)—To be commented on 
next week. 

“Fallen Angels"’ 


(Moroseco)—Cheap melodrama 


(Forrest)—Sex or- 


(Winter Garden)—Some 


You know all about 


(49th St.)—Same here. 
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letter 


about the 
earrier who was shot in Phila- 


air of the one 


delphia and the one about the 
other two fellows from Buffalo. 
The emotional episodes still re 
tain much of their old force, 
however, and give the revival 
what interest it possesses. 
Alfred Lunt, that 
actor, gives another commendable 
account of himself in the roéle of 
Dubedat, and good performances 
are also to be found in the in 
stances of the Messrs. 
Cossart and Digges. 
Fontanne’s 
as nails. 


capable 


a 
Iravers, 
But Miss 
Jennifer is as hard 
‘yr . . 
lo the emotional equip- 
ment of this actress the quality 
of tenderness is apparently as 
strange as it is to the average 


beefsteak. 


“ Prorze Don’t Do Sven 
Tunes,” by Messrs. Mear- 
son and Schoenberg, succeeded i 
keeping me in my assigned re- 
viewing seat for forty minutes, 
which proves simply that I am a 
lazy fellow and that once I am 
in a nice warm theater I hate to 
bestir myself and go out again 
into the cold. If it were not for 
this congenital sloth, I should 
have deserted my post long be- 
fore, for there was certainly 
nothing on the stage to make me 
hang around. The authors, it 
appeared soon after the curtain 
went up, were intent upon writ- 
ing a witty, epigrammatic, sophis- 
ticated comedy. The authors, it 
also appeared soon after the cur- 
tain went up, were about as well 
fitted to write a witty, epigram- 
matic, sophisticated comedy as 
the author of “The Ladder.” 
The time-honored notion of 
sophistication in the _ theater 
seems to consist in viewing matri- 
mony in a derogatory light and 
(Continued on page 32) 


III. 











en 





JUDGE 


















IE VT WE OGLOCK GIRL’ 


ter) s —_ , 
Ne *«NGDN O' O | 
» wee) 

Go a (@) YOUK GRAND - [ 

——~ je > @ ~ V4 G) } 
=EA\HERS UNE AL. 7 - 

~, VMasill@ . 

WHY - S| 1ONIH!SP AGo 

> “e™ 
You USED IHE > 


> 1@r // 
EXCUSE 















a ‘ 
” Lov doh 
fe) 
BARTELS 
HWE LIVES ON 
MM NUIE Y7R iss \ 
WHICH -HE EXPLAING- 
1 eK eq 
iS SIKTY -8 END 


YOU SAY Yor \ 
LRT ALN OF 


Money “TL sNY N« 


cue Ucu “THEY 1445 MOY 
rH —HE aa AL Vie 


CRIED WM ALIVE WAT Tie! 








(4 
T 
At 
7 
; —f ' 
ee ae Se a 


“(HE 
or OTe 
ALL US ik " ‘ lO. 

ANSWERS SAM LEE WHE N 

. » Oro 

WE PRICSEP - 

*YES" SAM SANS 

‘HAT § NHAT \ LONT 
i UOe ©) 2 

WANT!” ‘PERT SAYS. 





4 WA Chie Wz a 
































JUDGE 











Morner—Aw, don’t ask so many questions—I guess he’s 
reducin’. 
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“All right, show ’em right in.” 
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Two Souls With But a Single 
Thought 


She paused in the midst of her 
shopping, 
And gazed at the beauties re- 
vealed, | 
Her eye passed along without 
stopping, 


But found not the thing that 


appealed. 
“Now, what shall I give to dear 
Simon 
For Christmas?’—she — pon 


dered and thought. 
“He has pouches aplenty, of 
pipes at least twenty, 
And of golf clubs the best to 
be bought. 
It must be recherché, unusual. 
And yet what he wants most, 
of course” 
Her face lit with pleasure—‘I 
have it, this treasure! 
I'll give him a cause for di- 


Pr) 
vorce. 


He put down his pen and sat 
thinking, 

As often of late he had done; 

The truth there was no use in 





blinking, 
This choosing of gifts was no 
fun. 


“Now, what shall I give to dear 
Fanny, 
To make Christmas gay as can 
be? 
She has slippers and dresses in 
wardrobes and presses, 
Her car is le dernier cri. 


_ 


want something simple, yet 
perfect, 

The gift that will cause no re 
morse— 

I have it!” he uttered, so pleased 
that he stuttered. 

“T'll give her a bill of divorce!” 
—Wituam Wattrace 

WHITELOCK 





Heat for the First Time 


Satan—Why is that newcomer 
so happy? 

Imp—He formerly lived in a 
co-operative apartment building, 
your majesty. 


Pinsent 





Ginette is so dumb she thinks 
a smoked ham is a colored actor. 
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WATERING THE STOCK 
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dazzler at the 


HE latest 
Paramount was a 


super- 
something labeled 
‘The Spotlight,” and as_ the 
lobby was jammed with its usual 
patient crowd, I took the 


super 


Louis 


Quatorze elevator up to the 
Louis Quinze music room to get 
in the proper psychic mood to 


view the new offering of the in- 
fant art. 

There was just one other lis- 
tener in the music 
erable 


room, a ven- 
old gentleman who was 
listening very attentively, and I 
dropped into a Douziéme 
overstuffed very content. The 
pianist was doing La Berceuse 
from Jocelyn and doing it very 
well considering the fact that he 
was playing with his left hand! 


Louis 
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The Movie Guide 
(Shows continuous unless otherwise noted) 


“College’’ (Rialto, Jersey City)—A short rah 

for Buster Keaton 
*The Gaucho"’ (Liberty, Twice Daily In the 
Fairbanks tradition. Worth seeing if you like him 

“Garden of Allah’’ (Loew Houses, Brooklyn) 

4 couple of hams playing in the sand 

“King of Kings" (Gaiety, Twice Daily 
A picture based on the life of Christ, by Cecil De 
Mille. 

“Lord Byron"’ teviewed in this issue. 

*“ Love’’—Another hot one in this issue. 

“Lea Miserables’’ Bijou, Valentino)—Slow 
tragedy on the Seine. 

“My Best Girl’’ (Loew's State, Metropolitan)— 
Proving that time and tide must wait for America’s 
sweetheart. 

“The Patent Leather Kid'’ (( 

Vulgar and false. 

“Stark Love’’ (Arcade 
worth seeing. 

“Sorrell and Son’’ (Rivoli)—Overdone, but well 
photographed. If you have nothing else to do 

“Sunrise’’ (Times Square, Twice Daily)—With 
all its faults, the best picture in town. See it by all 
means. 

“The Student Prince’’ (Astor, Twice Daily) 
Souvenir postcard of Heidelberg. 

“Silk Stockings’’ —Reviewed in this issue. 

“The Spotlight’’ —Reviewed in this issue 

“ Thirteenth Juror’’ (Empire, 79th St.)—Dimpled 
Francis X. Bushman vindicating divine providence 

“The Wreck of the Heaperus'’—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

“Wings’’ (Criterion, Twice Daily)—Overdone 
story of war in air, but worth seeing. 

“Uncle Tom's Cabin’’ (Central, Twice Daily)— 
Just as bad as you imagine it to be 

* Underworld’ (Luxor 4 thrilling picture, well 
done in every department 


lobe, Twice Daily 


North Carolina reality 














When he had finished the old 
gentleman and I both gave him 
a patter of applause. 
“Very good,” I 
spectfully to my 
“What's that?” 
“Good,” I said, 


remarked re 
fellow listener. 


indicating the 


reserved pianist, who was_ look- 
ing over his music. 
“I liked it,” my elderly com- 


panion answered, “but I’m not a 
very good judge of music. Be- 
sides, I'm quite deaf, you know.” 

“No,” I was forced to admit, 
“T didn’t know.” 

“That’s all right,” the pianist 
volunteered, “he likes to watch 
me play with one hand.” 

“Well, I was just wondering 
about that myself.” 

(Continued on page 26) 
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This being the Shopping 
Number, it might not be amiss to 
mention a few, odd places where 
pick up attractive 
Christmas gifts. 


one may 


281 5th Ave.—House of India. 
If you care for things 
smack of the Orient 
tapestries, and 
decorative things which have no 


which 
marvelous 
travs. strange, 


rames. 


323 5th Ave—Long San Ti. 
About the best place for Chinese 


curios. Exquisite antique porce- 
lain and Chinese jades (please 
note, B. Fs.) 

104% Sth Ave—Mark Cross. 
Leather goods of all kinds. 


Traveling bags, hand bags, guest 
Really a 


books. glove s, etc., ete. 


marvelous selection. 


Houses 
And, my 
dears, stunning handkerchiefs for 


the B. F. 


730 5th Ave. Mosse. 
hold linens and laces. 


699 5th Ave. and 409 Madison 
—Nat Lewis. Wonderfully deco 
rative things for the household 
and stunning accessories for 


women, 


15 W. 57th St.—Barry. An- 
tique jewelry a specialty. 


30 W. 57th St. 
Smokers’ requisites. 


Russell's. 
Cigarette 
cases—any size, shape or mate- 
rial. Gargantuan matches with 
ash trays in proportion. 


35 W. 57th St.—The Bohe 
Czecho-Slo 
lamps, 


mian. Irresistible 
vakian candle- 


sticks, ash trays and vases. 


china, 


15 W. 57th St.—Miss Eliza- 
beth M. Coles. Unique jewelry 
made especially to suit the per 
sonality. 
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9 E. 57th St.—Mayfair. Don't 
overlook the children. Whole 
cities with gardens and orchards 
already planted and a railroad 
running right through the center 
of the town. Proud and beauti 
ful lady dolls with the most com 
plete and most gorgeous ward 
Bold, bad, fascinating 

Very sturdy donkeys 
and elephants that could carry a 
man weighing at least thirty 
pounds. And the craziest sort 
of dogs with 


robe Ss. 


Apaches. 


scarcely anything 
for a face except a tuft of fuzz. 


588 Madison Ave.—Can-Dle 
Luxe Shop. Just about every 
variety of colorful lamps, shades, 
candles and candle sticks. 


584 Madison 
Bros. 


Ave.— 


Venetian glass 


Benello 
and what 
Perfume bot 
lamps, 


exquisite things! 
tles, fish parch 
ment lamp shades and those huge 
bottles which you can’t and don’t 
want to do anything with except 
have them around. 


bowls, 


560 Madison Ave.—Maniusha. 


More antique jewelry. (Atten 
tion, B. Fs.) 
540 Madison Ave. Megill 


Porto Rico Shop. Dice pillows 
made in all shades of leather. 
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If everyone who got a “ticket” had to wear stripes 


d 


225 Madison Ave 


Comforts. Ine. 


Carlin 
Luscious boudoir 
pillows and silk coverings of all 


sort . 


500 Madison Ave. 
Importe ur Ob je ts d’ Art Mo 
derne. And how! Modernistie 
furniture, lamps, book ends, and 
little other 


wise. 


Dahlberg. 


figures—animal or 


95 Allen St.—H. 


If vou are 


Tuttman. 
searching for rare 
brass, don’t overlook this place. 
Marvelous things. There 
to be a whole colony of 


dealers in this section, so don’t 


seems 


brass 


co to the wrong place. Tutt 
man’s is the original. 

17 W. 8th St. Beed. For un 
usual picture frames. And flow 
ers, flower boxes, book ends. 


lamps. candlesticks and ash trays 


done in a sort of aged metal. 
Very attractive. 
37 Wall St.—Tessaro’s. tare 


books Im nice bindings. 


: 6. t5th St. 


2 Putnam's. 
For playing 


black 


cards with 
backgrounds. 


The Six Best Steppers 
{ll from “Funny Face” 

“High Hat” 

“Le’s Kiss and Make Up” 

“S’Wonderful” 

“Tell the Doe” 

“What Am I Going to Do” 


He Loves and She Loves” 
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“T call my girl narcotic.” 
“What for?” 
“Because she’s a dope.” 


—N. Y. U. Mepiey 


Raindrops 
Raindrops are pearldrops, 
A gift divine, 
Cast from high heaven 
Before life’s swine. 


Heaven sends raindrops. 
Raindrops are good. 

They brighten bright flowers 
In every fair wood. 


But I despise raindrops. 
For in their wild dance 
They remove every vestige 
Of crease from my pants. 
—Micuican GarcoyLe 


“What's the differ 
ence between Noah's 
Ark and Joan of Arc?” 


“One was made of 








Prof. (after lengthy explana- 
tion of philosophical theory )— 
And now, are there any ques- 
tions? 

Voice in rear—What time is it? 

—Micuican GarGoyLe 


“Will a dollar pay for your 
hen that I just ran over?” 

“You'd better make it two; I 
have a rooster that thought a lot 
of that hen, and the shock might 
kill him too.” —Iowa Frivo.r 


Our Salesman Joke 


One—Did you hear about the 
traveling salesman who died? 

Two—No; shoot. 

One—Left an estate of 500 
towels and a hotel key. 

—Carnecie Tecnu Puppet 





wood and the other was 
Maid of Orleans.”’ 
—Westeyan Wasp 


Der Jedge—You are 
charged with striking 
the defendant. What 
cher got to say fer yer- 
self? 

Answer — Well, she 
asked for it. 


Answer — She asked 
me to fetch her a wrap 
and I fetched her a 
darn good one. 

Burrato Bison 





Ih 


from St. Ives. 
Jedge—How come? says 


Chortle, chortle. 


I. “Sugar for my coffee,” says 
“Whatcha got under t’ other arm?” 
my tea,” says the lad, coyly. 
imagine how my ire was up, so, by and large, I 
gave him a couple of lumps for his cocoa. 
Amuerst Lorp Jerr 





CLAD 





As I was coming down the street I met a man 
“Whatcha got under that arm?” 


he. 


“Sugar for 
Well, you may 








“What do you do when you 
get a bite?” 

“Scratch it.” 

“What a helluva fisherman 
you’d make.” 


—Micnican GarcoyLr 


“Tuff luck,” said the 
egg in the monastery. 
“Out of the frying pan 
into the friar.” 

—Princeton Ticer 


“D’ye see that fel- 
low over there? He’s 
got population of the 
heart.” 

“You mean palpita- 
tion of the heart, don’t 
you?” 

“I said population. 
He’s a Mormon.” 

—DartMovutHu 

JacKk-0’-LANTERN 


“What’s Helen do- 
ing?” 

“Making a shrimp 
salad.” 

“I didn’t know we 
had any shrimp in the 
house.” 

“We haven’t, but 
there is one coming to 
call on her this eve- 
ning.” 

Wittensere Wirt 
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Heard on New York Trip 

Bride Won't oos ‘ittl umm psi 
dumpsie kiss oos ‘ittle  ootsic 
wootsie 2 

Slee} y Peggy Morriso: (in 
next berth )—Won’t those damned 
forcigners ever shut up? 

Carnecie Tecnu Puppet 


Some men smile in the evening, 
Some men smile at dawn, 
But the man worth whil 
Is the man who can smile 
When his two front teeth are 
gone. 


—lIowa Strate Green Ganpvder 


The Inquiring Reporter 
Question: 

Have vou pyorrhe iz 
Answers 

OV es.’ 

“Ves 

“Ves 

“Ves 

“No. 


Carnegie Tecu Puppet 
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“Did you ever play poker 
with a bridge hand?” 

“No, and neither did you.” 

"(h- yes, I have. He workea 
for a construction company ty 


Ouro Strate Sun Dar 





Goo How did _ the prote ssor 
make his million? 
Maqoo Hy put fenders on 











grapefruit spoons. 
SPIKE Say! Did you hear 
about the new furs I found on 


PENN Srate Froru 


the street car? It was Wednesday evening 
Mit Nau! What about prayer meeting night at all loeal 

"em? churches. Fraternity houses from 
SPIKE Transfers! cne end of the campus to the 


Cincinnati Cryxuc other were deserted. Not a light 
shone in them: not a Brother 
hove in= sight It was prayer 
meeting night at all the churches 


And, oh ves, it was also the night 
Willy- America’s finest iuto of the Interfraternits Sall 
mobile. M. I. T. Voo Doo Pitt 


Teacher—Willy, what is Lin- 


coln’s immortal slogan? 


PANTHER 
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“Boy, and how did that big halfback strik 


“Strike me? 





ee KEV hor mes 


» 
you? 


Man, he pulveri d me.”’ 


Micuicgan GarGoyut 
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LAY OFF OR I’LL POKE YOU ONE! 
ON THE BUTTON SHOUTED ABIE! 


Look, girls, here’s Mrs. Perelman’s boy again with his quip- 


basket and gag-satchel, 


to recover my child!” 


blooms, the boy’s clever! 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 22 


“Nothing at all—it runs in 
the family. The Jordans have 
always been left-handed 
players.” 

“Is that so — well, that’s 
mighty fine, I think. I'll bet you 
can play with your right hand, 
too, eh?” 

The pianist blushed furiously 
and hung his head bashfully un 
der the piano stool. 

“I can try,” he said shyly. 
The old man smiled benignly at 
us from across the room, and the 
pianist struck a soft chord from 
his gold and platinum piano with 
his right hand. He 
first measure 


piano 


passed the 
successfully, the 
second, and even the third, but 
when he reached the fourth I 
knew by his pallid face and 
clenched jaw that he couldn’t go 
on. He couldn't finish it with his 
right hand. He was a left- 
handed piano player, you see. 

I slipped down the marble and 
gold Gothic stairway to spare his 
feelings, and as I looked back 
over my shoulder for one last 
glimpse of the poor fellow I saw 
that the old gentleman, with a 
sweet smile on his face, was 
applauding vigorously, loyal to 
the end to either hand. 


ready to go to work! “Oh, 
implored a seedy gent of a passing hausfrau, 
“Why, is the poor thing lost?” 
Mrs. Hanley, reaching for her purse. 


out!” quoth the hot sport with a twinkle. 


» 7? 
maam. 


“ please help me 
asked 
“No, his pants are worn 
Odds blushes and 


“The Spotlight,” 


was a 


incidentally, 
tiresome, stupid picture 
based on the oldest of plots. I 
wish now I had stayed in the 
music room. 


Mf Mae Prince or Lovers’ was 
i iti i based 


a British picture on 
Lord Byron. 
“Come, let me 
kiss the snow of your veins into 
running fire’ uttered by a ham 
whose only good distinction was 
that he resembled Harpo Marx, 
were alone enough to make you 
dash out and become an ardent 
member of the D. A. R. 


— Srockinas” offered noth- 
' ing new except some very 
good pantomime by Miss Laura 
La Plante. Despite her name, 
the young lady has done some 
good work for the screen, and 
some day if she has a decent 
story and director she may make 
a great 
hope. 


Tu Hollywood boys are get- 

ting so desperate for scenario 
material that they are turning to 
the poets, surely a sign of des- 
peration. “The Wreck of the 
Hesperus,” based on the 
of that title written by 
Henry Longfellow 


the biography of 
Titles such as: 


success. We wait in 


poem 
Uncle 


several gen- 


erations ago, had all the finesse 
colored 
version of “East Lynne.” 


too terrible to be funny. 


school 


It was 


of a grammar 


T= best that can be said for 
“Love” is that it is not as bad 
as you expect it to be. Taken 
from Tolstoy’s novel, “Anna 
Karenina,” the story gives ample 
opportunity for Mr. Gilbert and 
Miss Garbo to engage in those 
which 
have made them famous. How- 
ever, surprisingly enough, those 
scenes were handled with much 
restraint; so much, in fact, that 
the picture emerges as 
tepid entertainment. 

If you think Miss Garbo is the 
incarnation of feminine allure, 
which I do not; if you enjoy 
gazing into the hypnotic eyes of 
that sturdy cavalier, Mr. Gilbert, 
a pleasure I can easily forego; 
and if you can look forward to 
seeing this couple make passion- 
ate passes at each other, then you 
had better step around to the 
Embassy and see “Love.” 

The only fun I got out of the 
picture came when they flashed a 
wolf race on the screen, includ 
ing a shot of the wolf loping 
across the meadowland. All I 
can say is that if that animal is 
a wolf it isn’t safe to walk the 
streets of New York. 


catch-as-cateh-can bouts 


rather 


“How do you play truant from 
the corresponde nee school?” 
“IT send them an empty en 


velope.”—Boston Transcript 





Zwas the © right “before “Wrrictwas 
obias Zere 


Asked ‘ns wife “Will you hang 
up your slocking this year ? 


Na If 





S— 


Ana his ig hearted ye said, 


And she wevled off ana = a 
Big Gock on his jaw. 





a 








— 





OMES the time of the year known as the 
Yuletide Season, when people give presents 


for no 
“What to give, what to giver” 
question. 


to each other 


Ah, yes, what to give! What to 


May we be so bold as to 
suggest, seeing that every- 
one else is suggesting, that 
a copy of the Nine- 
teen-Twenty-Eight Edition 
of “Here’s How!” would 
make a delightful present 
for any of 
friends? 


new 


your boozem 


This little book, by our 
own Judge Jr., contains 
fifty-five marvelous drink 
recipes and the same num- 
ber of 
It sells for the surprisingly 
low price of one dollar, and 
we will be only too pleased 
to send 


very clever toasts. 


direct to 
your lucky friends. 


copies 


-<Z he] KOZ. 
Judge Jr. 

627 West 43rd Street 

New York City 

Dear Junior 


Your Xi 
saves the d 


How! 





reason at 


emarkable 


I im enclosing dollars 1or copies 


all 


eternal 


and 
s the 


NNO 
og 
iS 

Nx 
1 


and really 


one, 


> 1928 “Here's 


also the names and addresses o1 friends, 1 same number 
of my personal cards Kindly send these copies direct to the 
enclosed addresses and 
Don’t forget—you're to autograph cach copy 

Merry Christmas! 


5 








SPECIAL 
XMAS OFFER 








follow the 
the coupon 
next door, Judge Jr. will 
personally autograph each 


will 
directions in 


If you 


copy with an appropriate 
Xmas greeting to each of 
your friends. 

If you prefer to send the 
copies yourself, merely 
out the matter be- 
tween the dotted lines and 


Cross 


use the same coupon. 
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-MO-LAY- 


For SHAVING 
WITHOUT 


BRUSH OR LATHER 























| Its 
Fun Now to Shave 


You simply wash your 
face, spread MOLLE on 
with your fingers, shave 
once over with a keen 
razor (any type) and then 
dry your face—that’s all! 





And it’s one jim-dandy 
shave—slick, quick and 
smooth as velvet. 










All Druggists 





Lh the Xmar locking 


Gem Nail Clippers are useful 365 
days of every year These complete 


eket manicures clip, file and clean 
ails of either hand wit ‘ al fa 
' Pocket size—attractively nickel 
s 1 4 Gem 50c 
et or rs Gem Jr., 35¢ 


c. COOK CO. . 
Ansonia, Conn. ¥ 


Gem Ciippers! 


THE H. 
2 Beaver Street 














Learn Cartooning 
At Heme—in Your Spare Time 


from the school that has trained 
hundreds of successful cartoonists 
of today earning from $50 to $200 
and more a week. The Landon 


1483 National Bidg., Cleveland, 0. ®>% 
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“What are you going to buy on the thirtieth floor?” 
“Oh, nothing; I’m just goirg for the ride.” 


How Christmas Came to 
Mr. Nabisco 


(Continued from page 5) 


had finished feasting off the 
small glass of milk, “how would 
you like to hear the story of my 
life?” 

“Lovely,” said Bruce aloud, 
but under his breath he made a 
reference to Mr. Nabisco’s par- 
entage that would have surprised 
vou. 


The old man talked on for 
hours, boring poor little Bruce to 
extinction. He told the boy all 
the things any dummy can learn 
by looking through the files in 
the Public Library, and what is 
worse, he lied about most of 
them. But the plucky newsboy 
vessed him to death and kept an 


ingenious smile on his boyish 
kisser. Gradually the fire burned 
down and the old man’s speech 
came slower and slower; at last 
his head ‘nodded and_ gentle 
snores were audible above the 
howling of the wind. Bruce 
looked around the room and 
smiled mischievously. 


€ + * 


Several hours later, Mr. Na- 
bisco awoke after very odd 
dreams. He opened his eyes and 
discovered to his surprise that 
his mouth was full of a large 
handkerchief tied firmly behind 
his ears. A most peculiar odor 
of chloroform filled the room. 
Mr. Nabisco in his haste to re- 
move the handkerchief was also 
surprised to discover that his 
hands were tied behind his back. 
After a few struggles he man- 








aged to unloosen his hands and 
remove the handkerchief; then 
he arose and nearly fell over his 
faithful Morris, up 
neatly like a fowl and sleeping 
off his chloroform peacefully. 
Bewilderment swept Mr. 
Nabisco; he stared _ perplexedly 
around the and discovered 
a note pinned to the upholstery 
of a chair. He tore it open; it 
was written in a childish scrawl. 

“Dear Santy Claus,” it read, 
I enjoyed your visit and I hope 
you come again next year. | 
taking along a few 


trussed 


over 


room 


am 
souvenirs of 
vour visit, including vour collec- 


tion of Limoges porcelain and 
the silver table service. I left a 
pillow-case of candlesticks and 


in the other it 
was too heavy for me to carry 
and I wish you would deliver it 
as soon as possible to 658 Riv- 
ington Street, my home address. 
A Merry Christmas, Santy Claus, 
and God bless you.” 

A mist of tears came to the old 
“That little raseal!” 


bric-a-brac room; 


man’s eves. 


he said, but his voice was soft 
with emotion. and he smiled 
through his tears. For the bells 
outside were ringing out their 
message of peace on earth and 
good will toward men. Christ 


mas had come to old Mr. Nabisco. 
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“Yes, Aunt Jane, I got your 
cigars—I’m_ looking at them 


right now.” 





The spirit of giving 
is in the att 
AY many a wife whose Hinds Cream bottle 


is continually “misplaced” because of her hus- 
band’s love of a smooth, comfortable shave, will 
find a bottle of Hinds Cream “for his own,” a 
very practical gift as well! 

For men are discovering that Hinds Cream, 
when applied betore lathering up, can make the 
toughest beard go limp. And after the shave it’s 
great to give the skin that relaxed feeling. 





you are minus a Wife, and 


CA wond lo the men \" ea 


soften your beard before lathering up, py all means 


clip the coupon below for the generous sample bottle. 


you 


ven’t tried 


rry it. Full directions are given with the bottle. 
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Honey €-7Almond | bie iin aie sive 
| BEFORE AND AFTER SHAVING , Boe — 
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Nobody 
can take his place 


in life 


Your Dentist Knows The Preventive 
Measures That Halt The Advance Of 
Health-Destroying Agents 


The mouth is the source of many troubles, 
among them being Pyorrhea—a foe that penalizes 
4 out of 5 after 40 and thousands younger. 


Discourage This Enemy 


Play safe! Have your dentist give your teeth and 
gums a thorough examination at least twice a 
year. And start using Forhan's for the Gums 
today 

This dentifrice is more than a tooth paste. Ie 
is health insurance that provides protection 
against grim Pyorrhea. It contains Forhan’s 
Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere 
Forhan’s firms the gums. It keeps teeth white and 


protects them against acids which cause decay 
See vour dentist, often. And start using 
Forhan's regularly. Teach your children this 


health-habic. They'll love the taste of Forhan's. 
Ac all druggists—3 5c and 60c 
Formula of R. J. Forh. D.D. &. 


Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste... . It Checks Pyorrbea 
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Down ‘neath the grasses that 
grow on this mound 
Lies Theodore Farragut Burr, 
Who once told his spouse he was 
head of the house 
ind he learned about momen 
from her. 
byte Ws UT) Os me / } 
yen pote Ai ~ Ol Nig = 
Lune pays $5 for each one Pramocy Mina, | 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Submitted by Nathan Tufts, Jr., Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


Horizontal 


1. This causes many a downfa 

6. A scout for Sing Sing’s basebal! team. 
11. This is hard i 

12. A dumb-beile (so thinks little brother). 
14. Poison to many 












15. Part of the verb “‘to be 

17. Thekind of people who become after-dinnerspeakers. 
20. This never means to be off 

21 An ornament-holder for womer 

23. A gold-headed parrakeet of Brazi 

24. This means gold to some 


25. You do this when you put two and two together. 
26. What did Cupid do wher b 
28. At what place did Hamlet 





0 This goes around in me 

31 f you cz 

33 

34 

35 iS 

a7 rney b s if 


drive 
Id like to make a hit with this 


ploughman at 


41 An American poet who lived in the first part of the 
19th century 

42. What did Paul Revere do on his midnight ride? 

44. What adjective means ‘ powdery’ ike meal? 

4; The first name of a famous charioteer 

48. Seen in any American landscape (Plural 

1) 4 good place to get a drink 

52. Depend 


54. A great dramatist 

56. What is hard on the back—tackle this one? (plural.) 
58. This is often picked on by the younger generation 
59 4 period 


60. Good for a hold-up 
62. If you fill this in properly it will be pronounced the 


same as ‘ease.’ 


63 Objective pronour 
64. What many a man does when his mother-inlaw 
arrives 


67. French conjunction 
68. Part of the verb “‘to be.”’ 
. Close relations 
70. At least one is found on any family tree 
72. What reformers work for 
73. What Lindy refuses to take for any girl 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


These have very few words 
4 feminine reply that usually 
opposite 
Something hard to 
What the well-dressed girl is 








What you do if you're not a dead 
Where th t applesauce came f 
An abbre n for Yates 
This was made to hang ont 


Rarely ever seen at the Follies 


This gets hot when it's e« al | 


Everyone was wondering what became « 


awhile ago 

This has a lot of pull—a vert 

This causes much anger 
oes cal 

le have ct 





What people are always getting 





An old party you've al! heard « 


This usually gets broken after Christmas. 


This wil let you 


John Roach Straton's grand~ 


the best pl 


What hearts are when Cupid plays. 


Backward 





The « 1 wag 

4 small! fy of Southern Africa. 
To eunelr whet is wanted 
Masculine name 


a 
4 river by which a Miller lived 
This is eternal 

The dinner is on this 





Celtic priest 


This will be right if you figure things properly 


“A Mighty Smith”’ is he. 
4 disease. (abbr). 





nd in artist's studi 








abbr.) before tk 











Santa Claus Is Coming! 


DEAR FRIEND: 


Would you like to help me 
with my big Christmas 
burden? Throughout this 
prosperous country of ours 
some half a million human 
beings—poor, desolate, 
hungry—swill look to my- 
self and my devoted work- 
ers for a little Yuletide 
cheer. Imagine their dis- 
appointment and misery if 
such is not forthcoming! In 
this matter the Salvation 
Army considers itself the 
Santa Claus of that great- 
hearted, generous Ameri- 
can public who desire that 
at the festive season of the 
year no one—man, woman 
or child—shall be without 
some of those good things 
that mark Christmas re- 
joicings. 

| have never appealed to 
you in vain for a worthy 
cause. I am sure I shall 
not do so now. 


donc lic M¥erth 


Kindly mail your check with- 
out delay to 
COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH 


THE SALVATION ARMY 
120 West FovurrTerentH Street 
New York Ciry | 
' 
\ ame 4 
| 
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NUDGE InP | 
MGT GUND 


(Ma 157 W B pl wi 
H * $$ C. $4.00. ( 

Mor utre, Br x Oth. ¢ x 

r * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Cha 

Virador jist St tat Ave (00d crowd 
pl * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Oscar 

lido, 7th Ave. at 52nd St. Very High Hat 
Good mus * $$$ CC. $3.00. CC. Maraschin 


Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. Fur 





And a 


$1.00. 


miss ill O'Keefe. H *** § ( 
Helen Morgan's, 54th, East of 7th Ave. A gr 
pla But maybe I'm prejud Bobbie Ar 
t “2° $8 (. $2.00. CC. Lk 
Villa J 10 E. 60th St. A good place tot 
vour frat b her's sister *$$C. $1.00. CC Je 
ttle 44th 3S Great sport Mixed 
crowd Baker a Sid Silv $8". $3.00 
c ( 
ij ( 17 r Club, Central Park W 
at 62nd. O f tow ** $$$ C. $3.0 
1 Lopez, B'way at 50th. Pretty wet but 
gn ** $3 C. $3.00 
County Fair, 54 EF. 9th. Fun if you tak 
own crowd H ** $C. $100. CC. Charlie. 
Salon Royal, 310 W. 58th. Pretty wet. *** $$$ 
C. $3.00. 
Parody, 48th St. W. of B’way. Jimmy Dur 
is the funniest mar town, and the crowd is 
proving. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Leor 
Club, 151 W. 54th St. Downtown Harler 
Ethel Waters the star attraction. CC. Oscar. ** 


Chez Evelyn, 228 W. 52nd 


The last time I visited 


one of Evelyn's clubs I paid $18 for two bottles 
White Roe *** $$$ (. $2.00. CC. Rudolph 

Beaur Arta, 80 W. 40th. Run by Mrs. Park 
Benjamin herse f in person, not a moving pictur 
Very wet. * $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Alfred 





r, 201 W. 46th. Very Times Squarish. 


3.00. CC. Georg 


yn's, 7th Ave. & 134th. Harlem stuff. Fur 
¢ Rubberneck crowd, including slum- 
g debts ”~s 
Small’s, 7th Ave. & 134 See Barron's 
The Nest, 169 W. 133rd. See Small’s. 
lub Eb \ See The Nest. Great 
Dinner Places 
When you're i up on speakeasies 
{stor Grill, ground floor, 44th St. side. Great 


place if you're in a burry 


er 


Parisien, 

wd. $ 

Brevoort, 5th Ave. at 8th St. Very good food b 
’ ye 


& 9th. Good food 


304 W. 56th. 


Good food, mixed 


Lafayette, University Place 


and good quiet. $$ 
Arrowhead Inn, Riverdale Ave. & 246th. A half 
ir run from town. Good food. $$$ 


Claremont, Rivers 


f 


Cn 


rowd $35. 


4 delight- 
crowd. $$$. 


food and nice 


e Drive & 126th 
place to dine Good food leer 


(,00d 


Marguery, 210 Park Ave 


Very High Hat. $$$. 


Samarkand, 8 W. 5 Good Russian food. $$. 


Vorain, 315 Park Ave. Good food. $$$ 

White Horse 114 W. 45th. If yo e beef- 
teak. $$ 

Twin Oaks, 46th, East of B’way. Great place to 
dance during dinner Pretty bad crowd 


dar 


Lorraine Grill, 5th Ave ner and tea, 


at 45th. Dir 
icing. Very juvenile $ 


Breakfast 
Child's, the one on 5th Ave. at 49th seems to be 
the most popula w. I still like the one on the 
Circle. 
Reuben's, the one on Madison at 59th is the 
best, but that isn’t saying much 


Chile con Carne 


El Rancho, 7th Ave. at 47th St. If you like 
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HE President had told his best ri 
story. He chuckled expectantly 
as he looked at Blake. Not a quiver i 
passed Blake's lips. : 


The President frowned. His voice was 
cold. “Sorry, old man, that order goes i! 


to Donnelly”. : 


Poor Blake, he had wanted to laugh at 
that story, but Ais lips were cracked! 
. - - 


A-HA’S (chapped skin) affects 


one painfully, and has ruined 


gut 


many a career. 


HA-HA’S is what is commonly known 
as chapped skin. But the commonly 
knowns are not being used, you see. 


You've got to have fancy names- 


scientific names. We've been bright. 
We've chosen an agricultural name 


A HA-HA is an invisible ditch. (Kind- 


ly turn to Marsh’s Dictionary, P. 332). 


ee gh ee een we ee 





ater. 


HEN your skin is chapped, it is 
full of HA-HA’S 
ditches, invisible fissures, furrows, gaps. 
Painful, unsightly, dangerous. HA- 
HA'S (chapped skin) can be cured, of 


——— 


. . tiny 





course. The cure is Frostitva! 
: / 
HIS delightfully fragrant lotion y 
banishes HA-HA’S with the speed ii 
of a Byrd flight. Knead it gently into “ 


the skin and watch that sapless, corru- 
gated, arid, desic« ated surface become 
as smoothly supple-soft as an infant's 
dimpled chin. There’s no after sticki- 
ness to FrosTicta. It vanishes like a 
cooling mist. Its action is unfailing. 


—SSE== 


ROSTILLA comes in the bounti- 
ful new dollar bottle—and there’s 
a smaller size at 50c. At druggists tried 





a 


and true, and all good toilet counters. 
The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York, U.S.A 
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“Her Aces at the Bridge” 





Winner for Week Ending 
November 26 
JAMES A. DAVIS 


Shamokin, Pa. 


Send in 


JupGi 


your worst pun. 
will pay $25 for the 
received 


week—and it will be 


most terrible one 
each 
illustrated by one of JupGr’s 
artists and the original draw- 
ing will be sent to the win- 
ner; except in the case of a 
tie. In case more than one 
contestant sends in the win- 
ning pun during the week for 
which the prize is awarded— 
each will receive the prize. 


All puns must be submitted on postcards or slips of paper the size 


of postcards. 


None will be returned. 


Address, Pun Editor of Judge, 627 W. 43rd St., New York City. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
adultery ina commendatory. This 
attitude is supposed to constitute 
the last word in suave worldli- 
ness. While this is no place for 
the offspring of a line of arch- 
bishops extending back to the 
Napoleonic Wars to express him- 
self upon the actual merits of 
this point of view the one way 
or the other, I must nevertheless 
announce that it begins to give 
me a pain theatrically. Once in 
a while, of course, some jolly boy 
along and contrives an 
amusing comedy out of it, and 
then all is once again well. But 
in the general run of things, one 
finds the notion incorporated into 
dreadful dishes of piffle by play- 
wrights so witless and lumbering 
that one act of their pseudo- 
naughty stuff is sufficient to 
drive the audience of 
leggers, stockbrokers and fancy 
women right over to the nearest 

=. Gm 

The authors of “People Don't 
Do Such Things” are sophisti- 
cated only from having seen a 
lot of cheaply sophisticated 
Broadway plays. 


comes 


boot- 


IV. 
T= expert and highly engag- 
ing Astaires, the M. Fred and 
the Mlle. Adele, are again show- 
ing us what dancing ought to be 


like in a_ confection § called 
“Funny Face,” at the new Alvin 
Theater, which is situated near 
the Guild Theater and a good 








Mexican restaurant. Assisting 
the Astaires are Prof. Victor 
Moore, on this occasion a jocose 
clown, and Prof. William Kent, 
a forced and sometimes trying 
ditto. Paul Gerard Smith has 
written a couple of very funny 
low-comedy acts into an other 
wise dull libretto which is not 
greatly enlivened by this year’s 
Gershwin score. But the Astaire 
team lift the evening as they 
have lifted equally dubious vehi- 
cles in the past and send the 
show gaily over. If there are 
better dancers anywhere, I must 
have been laid up with my old 
war wounds when they displayed 
themselves. 


“Triplets,” anounced the nurse 
to the proud father. 
“Really?” he said. “I can 
hardly believe my own census.” 
A 3 . 
—Tir Birs 


Give us forging 
rickeys. 





REMNANTS 














Take home a pail of these fried smelts for Mother’s Day, 


gents; nothing like them for polishing the woodwork. 
looking for a small man with one eye; have you seen him?” 


Mrs. Trimble of a floor-walker. 


“I’m 
asked 
“Well, madam, if he’s a very 


small man perhaps you'd better use both eyes!” funned Baron 


Macy. 


I'll bet butter wouldn’t melt in his mouth! 
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CHRISTMAS 


A right merrie drink to add new 
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DINNER.-IN 


Zest 


to a well-cooked Christmas dinner 


Down through the centuries have 
come tales of the joyous delight of the 
Christmas dinner. 
Always it has been one of the crown- 
ing events of the year, and many fa- 
mous writers have paid tribute to it in 
song and story. 

But gone—long gone—are the days 
when the Christmas dinner was served 
in the great banqueting hall, as min- 
strels played and sang, and the village 
"squire sat at the head of the table with 


er 


, his back to the crackling log fire. 

i The majestic turkey has replaced 

; the historic boar’s head; the gaily be- 
decked peacock pie has given way to 
mince; a fine old ginger ale has taken 

“ 

4 Look 

: for the Name 





et S wim min 


on the Bottle 
© 1927 Cap 


the place of the fiowing Wassail Bowl — wish you well through all the coming 
which once was passed from hand to — days. Truly it is “The Champagne of 


hand as “the ancient fountain of good Ginger Ales.” 








feeling silaeis all hearts met together.” 

In all the world, there is no bev- 
erage so appropriate for the Christmas 
dinner as “Canada Dry.” 

Served in fragile stemware, it gleams 
and sparkles like a rare old wine and 
bids you drink and be merry! Dinner 
always takes on a new zest, a new dis- 


tinction when this fine old ginger ale 








comes to grace your table. 











You will welcome it, too, on Christ- CUE Remember this special package 
mas Eve, when you sit down beside of twelve bottles of “Canada Dry” when 
you make up your Christmas list. Surely 
the fire to dream perhaps of other years ‘ss Rigs 
. this 1s one gift that is certain to be appre- 

ciated—and used! 


‘CANADA DRY 


“The Champagne of Ginger -Ales”’ 


—to greet good friends who call to 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. 8. A. by 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. 


In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 
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“L always 
choose the 


Lucky 
Strike’ 








| “It’s toasted” 


if No Throat Irritation-No Cough. y 





























